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Dear Friends:

Several wrote that they liked my mimeographed Christmas letter and urged
me to go on mimeographing more eftén. This has one advantage: at least I ean serd
replies to letters which I would not otherwise be able to answer. 1 am ence again
forced to keep down letters to a minimum., First of all Lent is close -~ Easter is
early this year. Then my publisher fondly imagines that I am working on a book
for which I have signed a contract, so I had better get busy on it. For three
months I have not been able to do anything with this manuscript because I have been
bombarded with requests for other things -- articles, stetements, and so on, plus
correspondences Now I want to concentrate on my true work for a while. And of
course live my life, Hence another mimeograph. I hope those whe did not know
about this, and who expected a personal reply, will have the kindness to understand.

It is a cloudy quiet Sunday morning, not too colde I am hoping for some
rain to fill my rain barrels and give me water to wash dishes withe I still have

enough to wash out the coffee pot for another three or four dayss I bring drinking
water from the monastery daily in a gallon bottle., - I know what it means to save

on water, and I guess I use only two or three gallons a day for everything s at the
hermitages (Showers I take at the momastery) .

There has been a lot of talk about “r. Charles Davis and his farewell to
the Church, Note, his problem was Church authority, not celibacy. He could con-
ceivably -have left the priesthood and got maerried with a dispensations In a long
statement which was front page news in England he made some very drastic eriticisms
of the abuse of authority in the Churche I do not think these criticism were alto-

' ‘gether baseless or unjusts. The present institutional structure of the Church is
certainly too antiquated, too baroque, and is often in practice unjust, inhuman,
arbitrary and even absurd in its functioning. It sometimes imposes useless and in-
tolerable burdens on the human person and demands outrageous sacrifices, often with
no better result than to maintain a rigid system in its rigidity and to keep the
same abuses established, one might think, until kingdom come, I certainly respect
Fr Davis's anguish ~ who of us does not sometimes share it? But I cannot follow
him in his conclusion that the institutionsl Church has now reached the point where

1t can hardly be anything other than dishonest, tyrennical, mendacious snd inhuman.

He feels he has a moral obligation to le ave the Church and he effers this theologl-

- cal justification for his decisions -

- I hope most of us Catholics have learned by now that this kind of decision
on the part of onec ef our brothers, merits our compassion and understanding, net
fulminations against heresy and bad faith, One can feel Fr. Davis is stlll a brothe
without coming to the same conclusions as he did. -

I have in fact Jjust been reading Romane Guard:mi's excellent little boek
on Pascale He analyzes the "demon of combativeness" in Pascal ~- a demon which is
no prerogratlve of Jansenists. At times one wonders if a certain combativeness is
not endemic in Catholicism: a "compulsion to be always right! and to prove the ad-
versary wronge A compulsion which easily leads to witch hunting snd which, when turn.
ed the wrong way, hunts its witches in the Church herself and finally needs to find
them in Reme.s There are always human failures which can be exploited for this pur-
poses Pascal nearly went over the falls completely but he recognized the destruc-
tiveness of his ewn inner demon in tlme, and knew enough to be silent and to believe
And te loves The story of his death is very moving.

There comes a time when it is no lenger important to prove one 's point,
but simply to live, to surrender to God and to love. There have been bad days when
I might have considered doing what Fr Davis has done., In actual fact I have never
seriously considered leaving the Church, and though the question of leaving the
monastic state has presented itself, I was not 2gble to take it seriously for more
than five or ten minutes. It is ’orue that if I had a2t one time or other left the
Church I would have found scores of friends who would have apprcved my action and
declared it honest and courageous. I do not claim any special merit in having de-
cided etherwise. Nor does a decision for Christian obedience imply an admission
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that I think authority has always been infallibly just, reasonable or human, Being
a Catholic end being a2 monk have net always been easys But I know that I ewe toe
much to the Church and to Christ far me to be sble to take these other things
seriously. The absurdity, the prejudice, the rigidity and unreasonableness nane
encounters in some Catholics are nothing whatever when placed in the balance with
the grace, leve and infinite mercy of Christ in His Church. And after all, am 1
not arrogant toe? Am I not unreasonable, unfair, demsnding, suspicious and aften
quite arbitrary in my dealings with others? The point is not just "who is right?"
but "judge not" and "forgive one another" and "bear one another!'s burdens.," This
by ne means implies passive obsequiousness and blind obedience, but 3 willingness
to listen, to be patient, and to keep working to help the Church change and renew
herself from within. This is our task. Therefore by God!'s grace I remain a Cath-
clic, a monk and 2 hermit. I have made commitments which are unconditienal and
cannot be taken-back, I do not regard this position as especially courageous: it
1s just the ordinery stuff of Iife, the acceptance ol limits which we must all
accept 1in one way or anather: the acceptance of a sphere in which one is called to
love, trust and believe and pray — and meet those whom one is destined to meet
and love, | - s Sl
' More and more I see the meaning of my relationship with 21l of you, and
the value of the love that unites us, usually unexpressed, This is the area in
which the term union in Christ really means most te me, though some of you are not
enrolled in my Church, 2 il bt ‘ S vremadimedonen
- More and more since living alene I have wanted to stop fighting, and ar-
guing, and proclaiming and criticizing. I think the points on which pretest has
been demanded of me and given by me are now well enough known. Obviously there
may be other such situztions in the future. In a world like ours -~ a world of war,
riot, murder, racism, tyranny snd established banditry, one has te be able to stand
up and say NO. But there are also other things to doe I am more and more convinced
of the reality of+«my own job which is meditation and study and prayer in silencea
1 do not intend to give up writing, that tom is obviously my vecation. But I hepe
1 will be able to give up controversy some daye Pray for me. When one gets older
( Jang 31 is my fifty second birthday) one realizes the futility of a life wasted
in argument when it should be given entirely to love. o
God bless you, I really appreciate your letters., When there are really
.urgent questions and problems in them, I will always do my level best to answer.
- Please understand that my visits are severely limited and I cennot possibly even
think of seeing mere than a few of the people who ask to see me. But there is such
4 Thing as being united in prayer, or even thought znd desire (if you can't pray)
and 1n .sur friendship, The main thing is that we desire good for each other and

-Seex within the limits ef owr peower to obtain for each ether what we desire.

Cordially yeurs in Christ,
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PeSe For those who have not been in touch with develepments here: I have been
living mere or less as a hermit for several years. The dividing line between
"less" and "more" came in the fall ef 1964 when I began spending the night in the
nermitages Living there day and night became "of ficial™ in August 1965, My latest
book: Conjectures af a Guilty Bystander Doubleday =( November 1966). The next ene
Mystics and Zen Masters (Furran Straus and Giroux - March 1967). New Directions

will publish two paperbacks of mine in 1967 - a new Selected Poems end Wisdom of
the Desert. .




